I. 


To the Sea. 


Ocean thou 


monster l’ 


To the Sea, 

'Ocean thou mighty monster . 7 


With dignity and breadth. (J = 66.) 


well bound\ throughout. 


Edward Mac Dowell 

Op. 55, N? 1. 
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increase steadily . 


VUiW_ 

































































From a Wandering- Ieeber 


An errant princess of the north, 
A. virgin y snowy white 
Sails adown the summer seas 
To realms of burning * light. 







































































































A. D. MDCXX. 


The yellow setting' sun 
Melts the lazy sea to gold\ 

And gilds the swaying galleon 
That towards a land of promise 
Lunges hugely on. 






A. D. MDCXX. 

The yellow setting sun 
Melts the lazy sea to gold 
And gilds the swaying galleon 
That towards a land of promise 
Lunges hugely on. 


Edward Mac Dowell. 
Op. 55, 3. 


In unbroken rolling rhythm. (J- = sh.) 





Copyright 1898 by P.L.Jung. 
Assigned 1899 to Arthur P. Schmidt. 
Public Performance Permitted. 













































































































rv. 

Starlight. 

The stars are but the cherubs 
That sing' about the throne 
Of gray old Ocean!s spouse , 
-Fair Moon’s pale majesty . 














































































V. 

Song. 

A merry song, a chorus brave ; 

And yet a sigh regret 
For roses sweet, in woodland lanes _ 
Ah, love can ne'er forget! 


A merry song, a chorus brave , 

And yet a sigh regret 
For roses street, in woodland lanes _ 
Ah, love can ne’er forget / 


In changing- moods. 

cheerily. (J = ia«.) 


Edward Mac Doweli 

Op. 55, N9 5. 



fZJf f—r ‘ 

steadily vigorous. 1 1 —r 
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VI. 

From the Depths. 

“And who shall sound the mystery of the sea?" 
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VIII. 

In Mid-Ocean. 

Inexorable ! 

Thou straight line of eternal fate 
That ring’st the world , 

Whilst on thy moaning breast 
We play our puny parts 

And reckon us immortal / 
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